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what the samne as if I had suddeuly mun acress a

piece of Robinson Crusoees canoe or one of bis far-

famed umbrellas. The inscription wvas as follows:

"Sacred te the memory of Mr. John Gamwell, Mid-

shiPman of H.M.S. Shannonl, wvho died at the Naval

Hospital on the 13th June, 1813, aged i8 years. Also

Mr. William Stevens, Beatswain of the same ship, who

died there on the igth June, 1813, aged 36 years.

These brave officers closed their career in couse-

quence of desperate weunds received in the gallant adieu

between their own ship and the Amnerican frigate Chese-

peake, on the ist of J une, 1813, 'whjch ended je the capture

ef the enemy's sbip in 14 minutes."

Many otber stones bore interestiflg aunais, but

eue especially, on an elaborately carved slab, sug-_

gested a tirne when the priniciple of the division of

labour was net se generaliy applied as at present,

and when a man, if hie wanted auything fromn a

cradie te an epitaph, usîîally bad te tuake it hîmuseif.

The inscription began:

" Here lieth interred the body of William Troop, whe

departed this lite 23 rd J une, 1785,' etc.

And belew caine this fragment of rhyme, evidently

bespeaking the departed a sailor un "llife's troubled

main 1

"Altheugh boreas' biast & neptune's gals

Have toss'd me tee & fro,
Yet by the Almigbty God's command

I'm anchored bere blow,
Where many of the fleet are meor'd,

And unmolested sleep,
In hopes une day for te make sail,

Our Savieur Christ te meet."

There were eider steries, again, on whicb the

quaint old " th " and i, ye"- were used, and otbers

that had suuk se far in the earth that euly a few

lerds of the inscription were visible above the turf,

and te decipher wbich would task thîe patience of an

Old Mortality.

A study of epitaphs remninds us et the following

Paragraph in a recent excbange under the beadiiig

Of the " Gravedigger ":-In1 a certain parisb in the

"euth ef Scetland, the gravedigger was noted for the

greatness of bis age and the enermity et bis sins.

On oe occasion, tbe minister was away on holiday,

and the Presbytery supplied brethren te fill his

Place. One et these, with antiquariati inclinations,

"'as ""nch interesttld in the ancient beadie, and

Plied him with many questions regardmng his voca-

tien. " New, William," said the minister, 1' since

Yeu have been here se long, 1 have no doubt you

'will have buried a great many peuple." "Ou ay,

sir, I hae clappit the sud on every lieuse ie thiS

pairish except wan." -4And since >ytu have had se,

inuch experience, William," said the minister, "yeu

Will likely have seleéted your ewti last restitlg.place."

ý uay, sir, 1 hev tbat. D'ye see yun asb tree un

the richt haun' side o' the kirk-yaird gate ? Weel

I'tn .ust gaun te be buried atween it an' the gate."

"And why such a curions place ?" queried the

parsofl. , Weel, sir, atweefl you and( me and the

wa', I ken the km' o' folk 1 bac buried, an' l'in sure

there'l be a deil o' a row bere sonie day, se I wvant

tae be oot first an' up tbe road."

A FRESHMAN'S IMPRESSIONS.
BV A MFM1ER 0F '98.

Tie first really definite and lasting impression

made upen the mid f tbe Freshie, after bis first

plunge into college life, is that he knows abslutely

nothing. Has be fond hopeS Of becorning faînous in

the Rugby arena? Alasl he learns the nournful

lessen of defeat at the hands of the collegiate boy.

Should hie dare ope his mnoutbi in the A.M.S. lie is

greeted witb cries of 1,nerve, and is reininded that

be is inexperienced," and tbat lie sbould not,

therefore, protrede his olfadtory knob into matters

that are reserved for the special de1eaation of his

seniors. Does hie imagine that he can excel in

essay-writinrg? He is rougbly brought to conscieus-

ness by an unsympathetie E- marked on bis

produétion.
Poor Freshie! He is in a new atmospbere, and

the incense of heroworsbîp that floated arouind bim,

as a senior boy at seheoOlibas been scattercd to the

four corners of tbe eartb. Like the man with the

wheelbarrow, college is ail abead of bim. He won-

ders in bis poor blind way why so inucb tinie is

spent in the Alima Mater over matters tbat a good

business man, whe neyer saw tbe inside of a gram-«

mar, could settie in five minutes. He wouders why

mnen Wbo have studied expression in Latin, Greek

and varions otber tongues, and are ready, witb the

most cemplacenit self-assurance, te sit in judgmeut

on Carlyle, Macaulay, or Matthew Arnold, cannot

make a decent speech of tbree minutes length. He

wouders, tee, wby these Who have studied the

oesthetics of the ages, and Who would be insulted

were they called anything but cultured gentlemen,

bave net enough ceulmon decency te allow eue of

their numnber teaddress a meeting in peace. Sboul

he, in te sadness of is heart, make knewn is

plaintive tale ef woe te a senior, bie is informed that

ail thiugs comne te those Who wait, and that bis dis-

tressi and preliminary gropiflg in the darkness is but

the dawflifg of a breader and more liberal life.

But tbe Freshie in Queen's is net left te face

obstacles by himnself alofle. Even befere the college

is in sigbt, ether students Who have knewn wbat it

is te be strangers, meet him, and even the baughty

seniors step dowu front their empyrean heigbts and

do their best te give him a gond start. In spite ef

roughr awakeflings and shattered pre-cenceptiens ef

What college would be like, there is net a Freshman

in (2ueetl's Who attends te his owii business,, and

Who bas purged his. seul of all-polluting cheek, Who,

bas net the hearty symipathy of every other student.


